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E R R A T A. 


The Author is jorry to be under the neceſſity of apologizing for the acciden- 
tal omiſſion of the following paragraph, which ought to have been inſerted - 
after line 26. 


Return Delights ! with whom my road begun, 

When Life rear'd laughing up her morning ſun ; 

When Tranſport kiſs'd away my april tear, 

* Rocking as in a dream the tedious year; 

When link'd with thoughtleſs Mirth I couts'd the plain, 
And hope itſelf was all I knew of pain. 

For then, ev'n then, the little heart would beat 

At times, while young Content forſook her ſeat, 

And wild Impatience, panting upward, ſhow'd — 
Where tipp'd with gold the mountain · ſummits glow d. 1 
Alas! the idle tale of man is found 

Depicted in the dial's moral round; 

With Hope Reflexion blends her ſocial rays 

To gild the total tablet of his days ; 


Yet ſtill, the ſport of ſome malignant Pow'r, 
He knows but from its ſhade the preſent hour. 


While, Memory at my ſide, &c. 
Une 8, for Rydales, read Rydale's 
Line 31, fer night, read nigh 
Line 70, for ſtrains, read ſtrain 
End of line 178, for a period, ſubſtitute a comma 
Line 231, for Minden's charnel plain, read Bunker's charnel hill 


Line 294, for weakens, read wakens. 
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AN EVENING WALEk. 


FAR from my deareſt friend, tis mine to rove 
Thro' bare grey dell, high wood, and paſtoral cove ; 


I His wizard courſe where hoary Derwent takes 
3 Thro' craggs, and foreſt glooms, and opening lakes, 
4 Staying his ſilent waves, to hear the roar 5 


That ſtuns the tremulous cliffs of high Lodore: 

Where filver rocks the ſavage proſpect chear | 

Of giant yews that Gon on Rydales mere ; 

Where peace to Graſmere's lonely iſland leads, 31S - 

To willowy hedgerows, and to emerald meads ; 10 
Leads to her bridge, rude church, and cottag'd grounds, | 

Her rocky ſheepwalks, and her woodland bounds: / 

Where, boſom'd deep, the ſhy *Winander peeps 

Mid” cluſt ring iſles, and holly- ſprinkl'd ſiceps; 


. * Theſe lines are only applicable to the middle part of that lake. 


B Where 
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Where twilight glens endear my Eſthwaite's ſhore, 
And memory of departed pleaſutes, more. / 


Fair ſcenes ! with other eyes, than once, I gaze, 
The ever- varying chats your found diſplays, 
Than when, ere-while, 1 taught, «yz happy child, 
The echoes of your rocks my catols wild: 

Then did no ebb of chearfulneſs demand 

gad tides of joy from Melancholy 's hand; 

In youth's wild eye the livelong day was bright, 
The ſun at morning, and the ſtars of night, 

Alike, when firſt the vales the bittern fills, 2 5 
Or the _ *woodcocks roam'd the moonlight hills. 


= 
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While, Memory at my „ade, 1 as here, 
Starts at the ſimpleſt fight th' unbidden tear, 


— n diſcover'd at the well-known ſeat, 
A ſpot, that angles at the riv let's feet, 30 


* In the beginning of winter, theſe mountains, in the moonlight nights, are covered with 
immenſe quantities of woodcocks ; which, in the dark nights, retire into the woods, 


The 


EY Author is jorry to be under the neceffit 7 for the acciden- 


| tal omiſſion of the following para 

| graph, waves ought to hav 

lier line 26. e, Z.. — 2 1 
Return Delights! with whom my road gw, 


When Life rear d laughing up her morning ſun ; 
When Tranſport kiſs'd away my april tear, 
“Rocking as in a dream the tedious year; 
When link d with thoughtleſs Mirth I cours'd the plain, 
And hope itſelf was all I knew of pain. | 
For then, ev'n then, the little heart would beat 

At times, while young Content forſook her ſeat, 
And wild Impatience, panting upward, ſhow'd 
Where tipp'd with gold the mountain-ſummits glow'd. 
Alas! the idle tale of man is found 
Depicted in the dial's moral round; 
With Hope Reflexion blends her ſocial rays 
To gild the total tablet of his days ; 

\ Yet ftill, the ſport of ſome malignant Pow'r, 
He knows but from its ſhade the preſent hour! 
While, Memory at my ſide, &c. 


„ 0 


The ray the cot of morning trav ling nighſ 1 
And fail that glides the well-known alders bß. 


But why, ungrateful, dwell on idle pain? 
To ſhew her yet ſome joys to me remain, | i 
Say, will my friend, with ſoft affection's ear, 35 
The hiſtory of a poet's ev*ning hear? | 


When, in the ſouth; the wan ace brooding ſtill, 
Breath'd a pale ſteam around the glaring hilll pes N * 
And ſhades of deep embattI'd clouds were cen * 
Spotting the northern cliffs with lights between; 40 
Gazing the tempting ſhades to them deny c.. 

When ſtood the ſhorten d herds amid che tide, , 


Where, from the barren walls unſhelter d end, 
Long rails into the ſhallow lake extend; 


When ſchool-boys' ſtretch'd their length upon the ę green, 45 
And round the humming elm, a a glimmering ſcene! © © wt, 
35 B 2 ke 17 : In 
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In the brown park, in flocks, the troubl'd deer 
Shook the ſtill twinkling tail and glancing ear; 
When horſes in the wall-girt *intake ſtood, 
Unſhaded, eying far below, the flood, 50 
Crouded behind the fwain, in mute diſtreſs, 

With forward neck the cloſing gate to preſs ; 

And long, with wiſtful gaze, his walk furvey'd, 

'Till dipp'd his pathway in the river ſhade ; 


; — Then Quiet led me up the huddling rill, «55 
Bright'ning with water-breaks the ſombrous +pill ; 
To where, while thick above the branches cloſe, 


In dark-brown baſon its wild waves repoſe, 


Inverted ſhrubs, and moſs of darkeſt green, 


Cling from the rocks, with pale wood-weeds between; 60 


The word intake is local, and ſignifies a mountain-incloſure. 
+ Gill is alſo, I believe, a term confined to this country. Glen, gill, and dingle, have the 
ſame meaning. 
| Save 
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gave that, atop, the ſubtle ſunbeams ſhine, 
On wither'd briars that o'er the craggs recline; 
Sole light admitted here, a ſmall caſcade, 
Illumes with ſparkling foam the twilight ſhade. 
Beyond, along the viſto of the brook, - 1 29 65 
Where antique roots its buſtling path o'erlook, 
The eye repoſes on a ſecret *bridge 
Half grey, half ſhagg'd with ivy to its ridge. 
8 | 
— Sweet nll, farewel 1.T 0-morrow”s noon again, 


Shall hide me wooing long thy wildwood ftrainf ; 70 
But now the ſun has gain'd his weſtern road, 
And eve's mild hour invites my | ſteps abroad. | 


While, near the midway cliff, the ſilver d kit 
In many a whiſtling circle wheels her flight; 


The reader, who has made the tour of this country, will recognize, in this eee 
the features which characterize the lower waterfall in the gardens of Rydale. 


{| — Slant 
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Slant wat'ry lights, from parting clouds a- pace, 3:3 9% 
Travel along the precipice's baſe ; 751171 
- Chearing its naked waſte of ſcatter'd ſtone 
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By lychens grey, and ſcanty moſs o ergrown, 185 3 

Where ſcarce the foxglove peeps, and thiſtle's beard, q 

And deſert ſtone-chat, all day long, is heard, | 80 ; 
How pleaſant, as the yellowing ſun declines, | Wo | 

And with long rays and ſhades the landſcape ſhines ; ; 

To mark the birches' ſtems all golden light, ad I l 


That lit the dark ſlant woods with flvery white! 
The willows weeping trees, that twinkling boar, * 
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Glanc'd oft upturn'd along the breezy ſhore, 
Low bending o-er the colour d water, fald : 1 5 I | 
Their moveleſs boughs and leaves like threads of gol a; - 8 
"The ſkiffs with naked maſts at anchor Jaid, 


Before the bogt-hopſe peeping thro” the ſhade; go 
l 3 | Th 


Th' unwearied glance of woodrian's echo d ſtroke 3 
And curling from the trees the cottage ſmoke. 


7 
» - * 5 * * 
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Their pannier'd train a groupe of potters goad, 
Winding from ſide to ſide up the ſteep road; | 
The peaſant from yot cliff of fearful edge | 
Shot, down the headlong pathway darts his ſledge; 
Bright beams the lonely mougbtaig horſe illume; 


Feeding mid purple heath, cc green rings, and. br 72 " 


While the ſharp ſlope the flacken'd team confounds, 


+Downward the pond' rous timber-wain reſounds ; ; 


Beſide their ſheltering (croſs of wall, the flock 


feeds on in light, nor thinks of winter's ſhock ; 
In foamy breaks the rill, with merry Sag, 
Daſh'd down the rough rock, lightly leaps along, I 


# cc Vivid rings of green. ”»_—GRrxEENwood's Poem on Shooting. 


t“ Down the ang ſlope the. er waggon rings.“ 
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8 Theſe rude n to protect the W are © frequent i in this country : the: ek 


ler may recollect one in Withburne, another upon Whinlatter. 


From a 
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From loneſome chapel at the mountain's feet, 
Three humble bells their ruſtic chime repeat; 
Sounds from the water- ſide the hammer'd boat; 
And blaſted quarry thunders heard remote. 


Ev'n . amid the n of endleſs woods, 
Blue pomp of lakes, high cliffs, and falling floods, 
Not undelightful are the ſimpleſt charms 
Found by the verdant door of mountain farms. 


*Sweetly ferocious round his native wide: 
Gaz'd by his fiſter-wives, the monarch ſtalks; j 
Spur clad his nervous feet, and firm his tread, 

A creſt of purple tops his warrior head. . 
Bright ſparks his black and haggard TN" hurls 
Afar, his tail he cloſes and unfurls 2 
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2 Dolcemente feroce.” —T as80.—In this deſcription of the cock, I remembered a 
ſpirited one of the ſame animal in the mays ou Les Georgiques F rangelies, of M. 


Roſſuet. 


Whoſe 


- 
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Whoſe ſtate, like pine · trees, waving, to and fro, 


Droops, and o'er canopies his regal brow, | 120 


On tiptoe rear d he blows his clarion throat, 
Threaten'd by faintly anſwering farms remote. 


Bright'ning the cliffs a where ſombrous pine, 
And yew- trees o'er the ſilver rocks recline, 
I love to mark the quarry's moving trains, 8 125 
Dwarf pannier'd ſteeds, and men, and numerous wains : 


How buſy the enormous hive within, 


While Echo dallies with the various din | : / ha 22 A 
Some hardly heard their chiſſel's clinking ſound, | 
Toil, {mall as pigmies, in the gul ph profound ; 130 


Some, dim between th' acreal cliffs deſcry'd, 
O'erwalk the viewleſs plank from fide to ſide ; 

j | Theſe by the pale-blue rocks that cealcleſs ung We 1 2 
3 Glad from their airy baſkets hang and ſing. i . og BE 
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Hung o'er a cloud, above the ſteep that rears 


* 


It's edge all flame, the broad'n ning ſur appears; ; 
A long blue bar it s egis orb divides, 4 


* ſpreading of it's golden tides ; "19,5 


And now it touches on the purple ſteep. .. 


That flings his ſhadow on the picur 'd deep. . 
Croſs the calm lakes blue ſhades the cliffs aſpire, | | 


With tow rs and woods 4 proſpect all on fire; 
The coves ad —— hollows thro” a, ray | 

Of fainter gold a purpfe gleam betray ; 3 

The gilded turf arrays in richer green 

Each ſpeck of lawn the broken rocks between 3 Q 
Deep yellow beams the ſcatter d holes illume, _ 
Far in the level foreſt” 8 central aloom ; ; 

Waving his hat, the ſhepherd in the vale 

Directs his winding dog the cliff to ſeale, : 
That, barking buſy "mid the glittering rocks, 
Hunts, where he points, the intercepted flocks ; 


\ 


140 


145 
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Where oaks o'cthang the road the radiance ſhoots 
On tawny earth, wild weeds, and twiſted. roots; 


The *Druid ſtones their lighted fane unfold, 
And all the babbling brooks are liquid gold ; 
Sunk to a curve the day-ſtar leſſens ſill, | 


Gives one bright glance, and ſinks behind the hill. 


In theſe lone yales, if aught of faith may claim, 
Thin ſilver hairs, ae ancient hamlet kae; : 
When up the hills, as now, retreats the light, 
Strange apparitions mock the village light. - 


A deſperate form appears, that ſpurs his ſteed, 
Along the 2 cliffs wich 6 hang ; 
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? * | 4 1 Fj 


155 


160 


Not far from e is a Draid monument, of which I do not recollect that any 
tour deſcriptive of this country makes mention. Perhaps'this poem may fall into the 


hands of ſome curiqus traveller, who may thank me for informing him, that up the Dud- 


don, the river which forms the æſtuary at en AP be — ſome of the ge 


romantic ſcenery of theſe mountains. 


+ From Thomſon : ſee Scott's Critical Eſſays, 
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Unhurt 


0 a 


Unhurt purſues his lengthen'd flight, while all 165 
Attend, at every ftretch, his headlong fall. 

Anon, in order mounts a gorgeous ſhow 

Of hodkiven ſhadows winding to and fro ; 

And now the van is gilt with-evening's beam, 

The rear thro' iron brown betrays a ſullen gleam, 170 
Loſt gradual o'er the heights in pomp they go, 

| While ſilent ſtands th. admiring vale below 3 

Till, but the lonely beacon all is fled, 

That tips with eve's laſt gleam. his ſpiry head. 


Now while the ſolemn evening Shadows fail, | 175 8 4 


On red flow-waving Pinions down the vale, H 
And, fronting the bright wat in ſtronger lines, B 
The oak its dark'ning boughs and foliage twines, Y 


* See a deſcription of an en of this kind in Clark's Survey of the Lakes, ac- 
companied with vouchers of its veracity, that may amuſe the reader, 


I love 
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I love beſide the glowing lake to ſtray, 


Where winds the road along the ſecret bay ; 


By rills that tumble down the woody ſteeps, 

And run in tranſport to the dimpling deeps ; 

Along the © wild meand'ring ſhore” to view, 

Obſequious Grace the winding ſwan purſue. 

He ſwells his lifted cheſt, and backward flings 185 
His bridling neck between his tow'ring wings ; 
Stately, and burning in his pride, divides 
And glorying looks around, the filent tides : 
On as he floats, the filver'd waters glow, 

Proud of the varying arch and moveleſs form of ſnow. 1 90 
While tender Cares and mild domeſtic Loves, 
With fartive wank purſue her as ſhe moves; 

The female with a | meeker charm ſucceeds, 

And her brown little ones around her leads, 8 
Nibbling the water lilies as they paſs, 1 
Or playing wanton with the floating graſs: 


Wi 


She in a mother's care, her beauty's pride 1 


Forgets, unweary'd: watching every fade, 
She calls them near, and with affection ſweet 


Alternately relieves their weary feet; Toes ey. 


*Alternately they mount her back, and reſt 
Cloſe by her mantling wings embraces preſt. 


Long may ye roam theſe hermit waves that ſleep, 
In birch- beſprinkl d cliffs emboſom'd deep 


Theſe fairy holms untrodden, ſtill, and green, 205 


Whoſe ſhades protect the hidden wave ſerene; 

Whence fragrance ſcents the water's deſart gale, 

The violet, and the F lily of the vale; | 

Where, tho her far-off twilight ditty fieal, 

They not the trip of harmleſs milkmaid feel. 210 


This is a fa&t of which I have been an eye-witneſs. 


5 The lily of the valley is found in great abundance in the ſmaller illand: of Winander- 


mere. 
* 
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von wk conceals your home, your cottage bow'r, 
Freſh water ruſhes ftrew the verdant floor; 
Long graſs and willows form the woven wall, 


And ſwings above the roof the poplar tall. 
Thence iſſuing oft, unwieldly as ye ſtalk, 


Ye cruſh with broad black feet your flow'ry walk; 


Safe from your door ye hear at breezy morn, 
The hound, the horſe's tread,” and mellow horn; 
At peace inverted your lithe necks ye lave, 

With the green bottom ſtrewing o er the wave; 
N . ruder ſound your deſart haunts invades, 

Than waters daſhing wild, or rocking ſhades, 
Ye 3 like hapleſs human wanderers, throw 


Your young on winter's winding ſheet of ſnow. 


Fair fan by all a N Joys careſs'd, | 


 Haply ſome wretch has eyd, and call d thee bleſs d y | 
PTR | %. 


ho 
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Hath dragg d her babes along this weary way; tt 


Shot ſtinging through her ſtark o'erlabour'd bones. 


And eyes through tears the mountain's ſhadeleſs height; 
And bids her 8 come 15 owe to ſhare, 


Turn to a filent ſmile their ſleepy cry, 


1 5 5 


2 
_ 
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Who faint, and beat by ſummer's breathleſs ray, 


While arrowy fire extorting feveriſh groans 


230 
Wich backward gaze, lock'd joints, and ſtep of pain, 

Her ſeat ſcarce left, ſhe ſtrives, alas! in vain, of 

To teach their limbs along the burning road 

A few ſhort ſteps to totter with their load, 

Shakes her numb arm that ſlumbers with its weight, 235 


— 
Aſleep on Minden's charnel plain afar ; | 
For hope's deſerted well why wiſtful look? 1 | 
Chok' d is the pathway, and the pitcher broke . 240 4 | 


I ſee her now, deny d to lay her head, 
On cold blue nights, in hut or ſtraw- built ſhed ; 


By pointing to a ſhooting ſtar on high : 
I hear 


1 


[rp] 


I hear, while in the foreſt depth he ſees, 

The Moon's fix'd gaze between the opening trees, 
In broken ſounds her elder grief demand, 

And ſkyward lift, like one that prays, his hand, 

If, in that country, where he dwells afar, 

His father views that good, that kindly ſtar; 

—Ah me! all light is mute amid the gloom, 

The interlunar cavern of the tomb. 

When low-hung clouds each ſtar of ſummer hide, 
And fireleſs are the valleys far and wide, 
Where the brook-bravls.alohgithe painful you} - 
Dark with bat haunted aſhes fretchitig broad, 
The diſtant clock forgot, and chilling dew, 
Pleas'd thro' the duſk their breaking ſmiles to view, 


Oft has ſhe taught them on her lap to play 


Delighted, with the glow-worm's harmleſs ray 


Toſs'd light from hand to hand; while on the grund 


Small circles of green radiance gleam around. 
D | 
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Oh! 


1 


Oh l! when the bitter ſhowers her path aſſail, 
And roars between the hills the torrent gale, 
No more her breath can thaw their fingers cold, 


Their frozen arms her neck no more can fold 3 


Scarce heard, their chattering lips her ſhoulder chill, 


And her cold back their colder boſoms thrill; 
All blind ſhe wilders o'er the lightleſs heath, 


Led by Fear's cold wet hand, and dogg d by Death; 


Death, as ſhe turns her neck the kiſs to ſeek, 
Breaks off the dreadful kiſs with angry ſhriek. 
Snatch'd from her ſhoulder with deſpairing moan, . 
dhe claſps them at that dim-ſeen roofleſs ſtone, — 
«© Now ruthleſs Tempeſt launch thy deadlieſt dart! 
Fall fires—but let us periſh heart to heart.” 

Weak roof a cow'ring form two babes to ſhield, 
And faint the fire a dying heart can yield; 
Preſs the ſad Kiſs, fond mother! vainly fears 


Thy flooded cheek to wet them with its tears ; 


270 


275 


180 
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| Soon ſhall the Light'ning hold before thy head 
His torch „and new them ſlumbering in their bed, 
No tears can chill them, and no boſom warms, 
Thy breaſt their death- bed, coffin'd in thine arms. 
Sweet are the ſounds that mingle from afar, 285 
Heard by calm lakes, as peeps the folding ſtar, 
Where the duck dabbles mid the ruſtling ſedge, 
And feeding pike! ſtarts from the water's edge, 
Or the ſwan ſtirs the reeds, his neck and bill 
Wetting, that drip upon the water ſtill; 290 


And heron, as reſounds the trodden ſhore, 
Shoots upward, darting his long neck before. . 


While, by the ſcene compos'd, the breaſt ſubſides, 
Nought wiakens or diſturbs it's tranquil tides ; 
Nought but the char that for the may-fly leaps, 295 
And breaks the mirror of the circling deeps ; 
Or clock, that blind againſt he wana borne,, 
Drops at his feet, and ſtills his droning horn. 

D 2 — The 


— rr — 
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—The whiſtling ſwain that plods his ringing way 

Where the ſlow waggon winds along the bay; 300 
The *ſugh of fwallow flocks that twittering ſweep, 

The ſolemn curfew ſwinging long and deep; 

The talking boat that moves with penſive ſound, 

Or drops his anchor down with plunge profound ; 


Of boys that bathe remote the faint uproar, 305 


And reſtleſs piper wearying out the ſhore ; 
Theſe all to ſwell the village murmurs blend, 
That foften'd from the water-head deſcend. 


While in ſweet cadence riſing ſmall and ſtill 


The far-off minſtrels of the haunted hill, | 310 
As the laſt bleating of the fold expires, | 
Tune in the mountain dells their water lyres. 

* Sugh, a Scotch word, expreſſive, as Mr. Gilpin explains it, of the ſound of the 


motion of a ſtick through the air, or of the wind paſſing through the trees, See Burn's 
Cotter's Saturday Night. 


Now 


Now with religious awe the farewel light 
Blends with the ſolemn colouring of the night; 
Mid groves of clouds that creſt the mountain's: brow,, 315 
And round the Weſt's proud lodge their ſhadows throw, 

Like Una ſhining on her gloomy way, 5 

The half ſeen form of Twilight roams aſtray ; 

Thence, from three paly loopholes mild-and ſmall, 

Slow lights upon the lake's ſtill boſom fall, 32820 
Beyond the mountain's giant reach that hides 
In deep determin d gloom his ſubject tides. P 
Mid the dark ſteeps repoſe the ſhadowy ſtreams, 

As touch'd with dawning moonlight's hoary gleams, 

Long ſtreaks of fairy light the wave illume haz G c 
With bordering lines of intervening gloom, 11 


* Alluding to this paſſage of Spenſer— 
| —— ler angel face 
As the great eye of Heaven ſhined bright, 
And made a ſunſhine in that ſhady place. 


1 


Soft o'er the ſurface creep the luſtres pale 


Tracking with ſilvering path the changeful gale. 


— Lis reſtleſs magic all; at once the bright 
Breaks on the ſhade, the ſhade upon the light, 
Fair Spirits are abroad; in ſportive chaſe 
Bruſhing with lucid FOE the water's face, 
While muſic ſtealing round the glimmering deeps 
Charms the tall circle of th enchanted ſteeps. 

— As thro' th' aſtoniſh'd woods the notes aſcend, 
The mountain ſtreams their riſing ſong fuſpend'; 
Below Eve's liſtening Star, the ſheep-walk fills | 
It's drowſy tinklings on th' attentive hills; 
The milkmaid ſtops her ballad; and her pail 


Stays it's low murmur in th' unbreathing vale; 


No night-duck clamours for his wilder'd mate, 


Aw'd, while below the Genii hold their Rate, 


Ehe pomp is fled, and mute he wondrous fr ſtrains, 


No wrack of all the pageant ſcene remains, 


for 1 
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* So vaniſh thoſe fair Shadows, human Joys, 
But Death alone their vain regret deſtroys. A 
Unheeded Night has overcome the vales, 

On the dark earth the. baff'd viſion fails, 

If peep between the clouds a ſtar on high, 
There turns for glad repoſe the weary eye; 
The lateſt lingerer of the foreſt train, 

The lone- black fir, forſakes the faded plain; | 
Laſt evening ſight, the cottage ſmoke no more, 

Loft in the d d darkneſs, . glimmers hoar; N 
High towering from the ſullen dark-brown' mere, 
Like a black wall, the mountain ſteeps appear, 
Thence red from different heights with Se gleam 
Small cottage lights acroſs the water Aitken, 

Nought elſe of man or life remains behind 

To call from other worlds the wildex'd mind, 


So break thoſe glittering ſhadows, human joys. You. 
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Till pours the wakeſul bird 10 ſolemn Airpins 

* Heard by the night-calm of the watry plains. 

No purple proſpects now the mind employ 

Glowing in golden ſunſet tints of joy, | 0 
But o'er the ſooth d accordant heart we feel | 365 
A ſympathetic twilight ſlowly ſteal, 

And ever, as we fondly mule, we find 

The ſoft gloom deep ning on the tranquil mind. | 

Stay ! penſive, ſadly-pleaſing vifions, ſtay ! 

Ah no! as fades the vale, they fade away. 3 70 
Vet ſtill the tender, vacant gloom remains, 5 | 


Still the cold cheek its ſhuddering tear retains. 


The bird, with hi light who ceas'd to thread 
Silent the hedge or ſteaming rivulet's bed, 
From his grey re-appearing tower ſhall ſoon 378 
Salute with boding note the riſing moon, 

4 Charming the vight-calm with her powerful ſong.” A line of one of our older 
th Froſting 


Mo 


Froſting with hoary light the pearly ground, 
And pouring deeper blue to Ether's bound; 
Rejoic'd her ſolemn pomp of clouds to fold 


In robes of azure, fleecy white, and gold, 380 


While roſe and poppy, as the glow-worm fades, 
Checquer with paler red the thicket ſhades. 


Now o'er the eaſtern hill, where Darkneſs broods 
O'er all its vaniſh'd dells, and-lawns, and woods; 


Where but a maſs of ſhade the fight can trace, 385 


She lifts in ſilence up her lovely face ; 

Above the gloomy valley flings her light, 

Far to the weſtern flopes with hamlets white; 

And gives, where woods the checquer'd upland ſtrew, 


To the green corn of ſummer autumn's hue. | 390 


Thus Hope, firſt pouring from her bleſſed horn 
Her dawn, far. lovelier than the Moon's own” morn 
Till higher mounted, ſtrives in vain to chear 
T he weary hills, impervious, - black ning near; 
E —Yert 


IG 


M # /) 


iv does ſhe ſtill, undaunted, throw the while 
On darling ſpots remote her tempting ſmile. 
—Ev'n now ſhe decks for me a diſtant ſcene, 
(For dark and broad the gulph of ins between) 
Gilding that cottage with her fondeſt ray, 
(Sole bourn, ſole wiſh, ſole obje& of my way ; 
How fair it's lawns and ſilvery woods appear! 
How ſweet it's ſtreamlet murmurs in mine ear!) 
Where we, my friend, to golden days ſhall riſe, 
Till our ſmall ſhare of hardly-paining fighs . - 
(For ſighs will ever trouble human breath) 
F Creep huſh'd into the tranquil breaſt of Death. 
But now the clear- bright Moon her zenith gains, 
And rimy without ſpeck extend the plains ; 
The deepeſt dell the mountain's breaſt diſplays, 
Scarce hides a ſhadow from her ſcarching rays; 
From the dark-blue « faint filvery threads” divide 
The hills, while gleams below the azure tide ; KO 
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The 


1 
The ſcene is waken'd, yet its peace unbroke, 
By filver'd wreaths of quiet charcoal ſmoke, 
That, o'er the ruins of the fallen wood, 
Steal down the hills, and ſpread along the flood. 

The ſong of mountain ſtreams unheard by day, 
Now hardly beard, beguiles my homeward way. 
All air is, as the ſleeping water, ſtill, 
Liſt ning th” areal muſic of the hill, 
Broke only by the flow clock tolling deep, 
Or ſhout that wakes the ferry-man from ſleep, 
- Soap follow'd by his M e 
And echo'd hoof approaching the far ſhore; 3 
Sound of clos' d gate, acroſs the water born; 
Hurrying the feeding hare thro ruſtling corn; 
The tremulous ſob of the complaining owl ; 
And at long intervals the mill-dog's howl ; 
The diſtant forge's fringing thump profound ; 
or yell in the deep woods of lonely hound, 
THE END. 
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